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Don\'t you ever leave me 


Author's Notes: 
This story isn\'t really about anything but friendship. And love. And just popped up in my head so | had to 
write it down. 


And | just own my words. 


It wasn't very comfortable. It was cold. And he was in a too bad mood to feel comfortable. Axl Rose was 
sitting on the sofa in his room and staring out of the window. He saw the curtains of rain unstoppable falling 


down. 


Sometimes he enjoys the rain It could have a calming effect on him. Just watching the water washing 
everything away. But today it just seemed that the rain would wash every happiness out of his life. No it 
wasn't that dramatic. But Axl enjoyed being poor and seeing all bad in everything. 


He heard someone entering the room and knew it must be his best friend. No one other would want to come 


near him in that mood. But Izzy always cared about him. Nevertheless it was his fault why he was feeling so 


bad or not. 


As Izzy saw his friend sitting there he knew he had to be careful, but as his best friend for so long he had 
always found a way to talk to the other man. He cared about him. He cared about the whole band of course, 
but this was Axl. And the singer spoke now: "I wanna be left alone." "Sure" ignoring his wish he draw closer to 


the couch. He knew the truth and the truth was Axl never wanted to be left alone. 


"Izzy" Axl said in a warning tone. But Izzy could play this game too: "Axl" Now Axl glared at him with anger. 
Normally he enjoyed the company of his friend, yeah. But now? What was he up to? Was he going to talk to 
him about the fight? He didn't want to think about it. But the guitarist just sat down, behind him so he could 
still stare out of the window. Then he pulled the singer into his arms and entwined him with his legs too. "Iz 
fuck off." But Izzy didn't fuck off. He just sat there snuggling Axl, waiting till the redhead stayed calm. 

Izzy's body was warm. He could lean on him. He would hold him. Now he was comfortable. Oh he hated Izzy for 
knowing exactly how to make Axl feel good. He let his head sink on the dark haired's shoulder and sighed. Izzy 
always knew how to calm him down He was always there. And he didn't start talking ‘bout the fight. 


As Axl couldn't stand it any longer he asked: "How is that fucking fluff head? And Slash?" Izzy sighed and Axl 
could feel his breath stroking his head: "Still pissed off. But | think they gonna stay. Slash definitely." The singer 
couldn't hold a smile and Izzy knew that. He knew Axl never wanted the band to break apart. He was easily 
pissed off. And most easily pissed off by Steven. The just had another fight. The biggest so far. And Slash butt 
in and took Steven's site. Izzy knew Axl must've felt like he was alone against the rest of the world And he 
was really worried about the two of them leaving the band. Aside from the fights Axl really loved his band 


mates and never wanted them to go. He was a person who slightly panicked about being left all alone. 


He felt Axl's body relax and Axl began playing with his bracelets so he asked: "Will you apologize?" Axl grunted 

unwillingly. He never wanted to indulge. It was against his nature. The only person he would indulge at once was 

now holding him in his arms. "Well it's up to you. But | know you don't what any of them leave." Izzy carried on. 
Axl gripped his wrist now tightly: "You said they won't" "I know" Izzy hurried to say, "And | don't think so. But.. 
uhm it would be nice." "What if | don't wanna be nice? It isn't just my fault" The singer pouted. Izzy stroke the 
red hair calmingly: "I know. | know that Ax." 


Yeah, Izzy always knows. Izzy knows him. "You always know" he mumbled against his friends shoulder as he 


shifted a bit closer. He could feel Izzy smiling and wrapping an arm tighter around him. 


Izzy was safe. lzzy was his home. "You won't ever leave me. Won't you? Don't you ever dare to leave me, 
Izzy!" there was a touch of fear in his voice. Izzy needed a moment. How could Axl possibly think he would 
leave him. They've been best friends ever since they were kids. He loved Axl. He got him into and even tighter 


hug: "No Axl, | will never leave you. Never ever. But you can't leave me either." 


"| couldn't" was the simple response. Then they felt silent again. Happy with just the two of them sitting there, 
tightly embraced watching the rain washing everything away. 


